and finally Bonn, city of the muses and paradise of the
retired citizen, where high upon his ancient wall the poet
Ernst Moritz, Arndt,  immortalised   in   bronze  by  his
affectionate German readers, looks down upon his beloved
river. Beethoven was born here in Bonn.  In the Bonn
Gasse stands the house, restored to its former state and
housing many souvenirs of the great master of sweet
sound, and one can stand in the low-ceilinged, unpre-
tentious attic under the roof where the wizard composer
drew his first breath. Cologne itself, ("Colonia Agrippi-
nensis", as the Romans called it, in honor of Emperor
Claudius' wife, the mother of Nero,) usually  the last
point of the Rhine journey, is rightly regarded as the
heart of the Rhine  land.   Cologne, having founded a
University which already commands considerable popu-
larity, is endeavoring to recover the position as an in-
tellectual centre of world fame which it enjoyed in me-
diaeval days in Germany, when its schools of painting
were in their glory and its scholastic institutions under
Albertus Magnus had a great reputation in the learned
world. Up to the time of the World War, Cologne was
half suffocated by its antiquated fortifications. Now the
meaningless black walls which cut  off the Old Town
from the Rhine, have been demolished. In their stead a
girdle of green has come into being, fields and thickets
which  surround the   city of Cologne   like a tempting
broad ribbon of smiling verdure, providing the imme-
diate vicinity of the town with lakes, hills and bushes.
In the main the creation of these admirable parklands is
due to the splendid initiative of the far-sighted present
mayor of Cologne, Herr Adenauer.
Yet one would be doing great injustice to the Rhine,
were one to neglect the part that begins below Cologne
in favor of this better-known and more romantic half.
The Niederrhein or Lower Rhine is gaining more and
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